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Quod fauſtum, foelixq, ſir. W. 
VVith the fauorable allowance, and concurrence (or not otherwiſe) 


of the xquall patrons,and friendsof eminent Poets,and Painters, 


from Cz5sar to the private Gentleman,and ofthoſe Poets, 3 
and eminent Painters themſelves. —_— 


An Agonica | CHALLENGE, in the name *? 
of Apollo, corhe Arcof Apelles, bringingintoa compari- 


ſon the worke of wit, and words, by the penne, under the poeticall 
figure, Fcon, with the worke cf wit,and colours,by the penicill, | 
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The meritorious office of bringing the magnificent deſigne into a, by the meanes 
of Royall fayour,is zealouſly recommended to the wiſedome, and noble forvward- 
neſle of M*. Endymion Porter, an afte&tionare, and an underſtanding loyer; as of all 
other generous Arts,ſo ſpecially of theſe the rwo molt famous, 
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APPARENTLY UNRECORDED. 
1394 | POETICAL SEA-PIECE, A: Containing in a $pacious table the hvely 
lescription of a Tempest at Sea, and Shipwrecks. Transcribed hither out of an 
elderly manuscript poem; partly for a lesson of life, and partly for the honorable 
uses which follow; under the old Greeke and Roman solemn preface of good speed. 
. . An Agonicall Challenge, in the name of Apollo, to the Art of Apelles, bringing 
into a comparison the worke of wit, and words, by the penne, under the poeticall 


houre, Jeon, with the worke of wit, and colours, by the penicill. 


Fixsr EpiTioN. 3 pp. Folio. Printed in double columns, 50 lines to a column. 


Half calf. Printed 744 [.ondon by Thomas Cotes, [033. £ 15 [JS 
\ very scarce and interesting poectical piece, mentioned by Hazlitt, but no copy of which $secms 
to be histed in the Short-Title C talogue. (Continued over) 
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I ſpake the ſtormy kend , whoſe work it was, 

To vex the aer,and ſeas as {mootheas glaſle, 
To roll on heaps till they on end doe ſtand, 
Where they againſt the windes doe breaking band, 
Andliftat heaven,and in their rangeing race, 
Twixt ridg and ridg the deep engulphing ſpace, 
Appeares like jawes infernall,mouthes of hell, 
To ſwallow whole Fleets whole,none leftto tell, 
The loſles hapning in thoſe liquid graves. 
Thus while the windes doe tyranniſe the waves, 
Great clapps of thunder break from thickned skic, 
And {bafts of lightning through theregion flie, 
Andflieatrandon, which more terrour breed : 
They onely happy who were ſtrucken dead. 
The wilde ſeas madded thus,in theiraffray, 
Doe threaten with their daſh to put out day. 
The rocks in ſight would faine haveſhrunck the head, 
Thehidden to be ſeene in vainedoe dread, 
The battred ſhores had almoſt yeelded back, 
The waves (o litle of their wils did lack : 
And but for bounds the worlds creatour fixt. 
Allth' elements had once again beer: mixt. 

The Mariner, when {irſtthe ſtorm began, 
By known ſignes taught to feare, lookspale and wan, 
His failes takes in, and ſtoups unto that 1ll, 
He cannot maſter,and with ſighes doth fill, 
Thedeafe,and angry heavens, from whole offenſe, 
The perſecution came, permitted thence. 
For otherwiſe an hoſt of ſpirits want pow, 
Toſtirre a breath,or ftrain a ilender ſhowr. 
The ſprinkling of the breaking waves beger, 


, | : 7 
Somewhat likerain,and whichas much doth wet. 


Yetfell rainallo info valt a ſtore, 

As had the windes flept,and the waves no more, 
Been ſtirring then the windes and force did uſe, - 
Which mighr,theſhip it ſuncknor,bulge and bruile: 
Like chorus between acts ſo came therain, 

Peal after peal,then tragick ſtorms again. 

Away goes ſteerage,and the lead away, 

All courſes fail,no road is near, nor bay. 

Away the card,away the compallegoes: : 
Intwoand thirty points not one pointſhowes, 
Aline of ſafety,all the lines that were, 

Did point to death, none other center there, 
Andif Amari hadat that timefound, 
Theloadſtones uſe,the needleturning round, 
Vpon no corner could have faln ſo true, 

As to direct from whencelefle danger grew. ; 
The ſtaff wherewith the height they wont to take, 
| Now when each ſea over the ſhip doth-rake,. 


 Surges whelm ſurges,billowes doe billowes ride; 
(Theſca-race running counter tothetide) 

| Vnuſefull is,nor fit a ſtep to ſtay, 

When rocking ſhips the reeling drunkards play, 
And difengorgethe ſeas ſurcharging waſte, 

At guſhing ſcupper-holes,which ſeem to caſte. 
The dancing beak-head now doth plunge, and dive, 
Then up again beforethe winde doth drive, 

And whileupright it ſtands upon theſlide, 

The naked bottom may be halfway eyd. 

No place for artisleft,no place for might, 

And every way belt pleaſeth but the right: 

For they the windes muſt follow not their will, 
Obedience was their beſt, and that was ill. 

| To minderhen firſt life paſt hath ſwift recourſe, 
Then firſt the feare of death doth ſtir remorſe, 
Awakens memory,repreſents things done : 

And they who labourd riches to have wonne, 

By deaths contempt, wouldall the world now give, 
| To be but ſafe on ſhore, and ſorolive. 

| Thele werethe ſports of that outragiousfiend : 


| On whomarabble ofhis likes attend, 
Alike perducs,alike forlorn as he, 


But lefle in power,in malice,and degree. 
Some ball up clouds to rammeinto the winde, 
Others new blaſts doe labourto unbinde, 
And on their backs come feircely riding in, 
Beforethe old ones to ſurceaſe begin, 
And with their onſets violate theskie, 

And betweene whiles doe whole broad-ſides let flie, 
The Vultures, Harpyes,andall birds of przy, 


| Took ſancuarie far upon ſhore away : 
Theirelement is now no longer theirs. 


Another ſhole of ouglier birds appeares, 
| Which viſtblie poſlefle the troubledclime, 
| Themſelves the {foreſt tempelſts of the time. 
He had a coat full threefold rhicke of braſle, 
About his breft,nor for his lite did paſſe, 
Who firſt did daretotruſtthe ſea with ſhip, 
| And kecls did teach? on billowes backeto Skip, 
| Who firſt to weather did commit his weal ; 
| Or had ſtrange cauſe from tyrants power to ſteal: 
| As had that man of Cx ere, from wholearts fame, 
Choice peices carry the DADALEAN name. 

The {hips ſides crack, the tackle teres likerhred : 
Some pliethe pump, ſome cry weall are dead, 
Here climbes animble boy unto the top, 

When him now halfway,or not halfway up, 
A ouſt prxvents,which ducks into the deep, 
| Theſhrowds themſelyes,& from the ropes doth ſweep 
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The ventrous climer,darting him as farre, 
As globe of ſtone from inſtrument of warre. 
There,to ſtand faſt the one the other bindes, | 
And both are blown of with the hoiſting windes : 
Another on his hands and feete doth creep . 
Him bounding haches bandieto the deep. 
Some truſtunto the halliards,and their hold, 
Thecordageflies,they under ſeas are rolld, 
Thegiddy ſhip the failers braines turnes round, 
And ftrains him ſo,though hard his browes be bound, 
That,as from ſtricken flints ſparkes ſeeme to flie, 
Throughont his bones,and out at either ce. : 

It any oneleſle ficklie werethea fo, 
Of life lefſe weary he,the more his woe. 

The Mule while this ſhe {ings isgiddiegrown; 
And theright reader ſcarcely keeps his own. 

No maryaile then if their braines turned were, 
Who of the ſtorm the ſtreſle entire did beare. 

The raddertorne away begins the wrack, 
Though of the ſame the leſſer was the lack; | 
For thatlong lince itceaſt of uſe to bee, 

And traiterous leaks drunk in the driving ſea. 
No ſtanding on the decks,no ftirring there; 
Th' unbridled bealt will now no maſter heare, | 
But flings the rider,off the ſailer ſhakes. 
Andeacha grave-roome of his cabin makes. 
The noiſe ſo hvge as ſhricks of men were drownd; 
No anchorage but in vowes,nor inthem found. 
Not fo much ſajlealoftleft hanging there, 
As would ſuffice to wipe away one teare. 
The maſts cut down,the goods throwne over borde, 
Andlaft themſelves; all aid's in vaineimplorde, 
All hands in vain employd,the hull to ſave, 
When gaping comes thetatall finall wave, 
Cal'd Decumane, which into watrie woomb, 
Atoneſuck drawes down all, bur gives no toomb; 
For what one ſea devours another drives, 
Rebelching it 1n mockage of their lives . 
And as aload too hcavieto digelt, 
Theſe ſurges play it over to thereit, | 
And while one wreck another wreck doth hit, 
What ſeas left whole 1s {o 1n peices [pit , 
Orcaſt on beds of {and,or ragged rocks, 
The carcaſle-ſeltediilolving with the ſhocks. 
The planks ftart out,the ribbs in peices crack, 
No timber is ſo trong, but yeeldeth back, | 
And as the waves rulh in, forth ſhoots the ware, 
Such as remaind taccompany diſpaire. 


With them the deeps re {pred, here barrels floce, 


—_— 


| Aworld of ſcattred goods on billowes green, 
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| To thegreatfrighrof the NexE1DEs, 
{ And other wanton nymphs who play by ſhore, 


| Andthough among theloſt himſelte he ranck, 


Therepacks not yet tarough-wet,and cheſts of note, | 


And men and boyes ride on them while they may; 
Then ſhrick out laſt farewels and fall away: 
The wine with brine doth mix, and aungled fo, 
The curled fame doth no pure  phiceneff: ſhow, 3 
But diptin claret die prztendsto bluſh. = 
Oneſwallowing ſurge the Merchants hop's doth cruſh * 
The Factors,Sailers,Childrens,Wives,and Friends; 3 
In wretched loſſe the whole adventure ends, 
And though the Oceap opens to rhe sky, ” 
Where none alive isneere to bid, or buy,  * 
As at amart,yet they in yainareſecene, 
And what his mercy ſpares,or what the kinde, 
Of that which cannot finck the ſhore doth finde, 
The ſhore more cruell then the {ea deyours; 
For he whoclaimes the wreck cries all 15 ours» 

Nor with leſle noiſe then as if fromthe {1de, 


Of ſteple rocks a cliff ſhould chance to flide, 


And drop into the under-bearing ſeas, 


£ he ſunck ſhip fals,and beaten waters rore, 8 

The rayenous fiſh,'(thoſe wolves of Neprvnes hey. 3 

A paſſage ſhort to quick and dead daeyeild, <.. 

Through greedy mawes; but corpſes town on ſhore. 

Finde buriall there,and peopleto deplore. 
The cowerd under hatches feeles chefall,: 

Not daring ſight to uſe,nor {ſpeech at all, 

And ſtops his cares,juſt as his breath is ſtopr. 

Bur the tall fellow never overtopr, 

With baſeneſle though with brine, in ſwimmung ſinks, 

Andevenin ſinking of ſurviving thinks, 

Beftrides ſome matte, layes hold of yard,or planck, 


Yet ſtrives with armes,and leggs to keeps alott. 
And boldneſle ſo is bleſt, that notunotr, 

God favours his eſcape,and lets him goe. 

,, The valiant man againft deſpaire cries No. 
Andthough of all things elle bereft,and letr, 
Himlſelfe he leaves not. God no greater gift, 

, Hath given unto man than ſuch a minde, 
,}Beneath the whichare fortune, ſeas,and winde, 
Above itnothing clfe bur God alone, 


,,And to him knit is alwayes lo his OWne. 


FINIS. 


